When the final struggle was near, then Rachel would call her sister; and, so far, David had not asked for his wife. He seemed perfectly happy and contented to have Rachel; a sort of instinct told him that she was to be depended upon. In the stillness of the dark night hours the gurgle of the rippling Glasslyn came softly and soothingly on Rachel's ear. The singing of the beautiful river seemed to tell her that someone else besides herself was keeping vigil during the long hours of that lonely night.
Outside, the autumn wind was sighing among the mountains.
And they stood?mighty armies of mist-veiled, shrouded giants?in long lines of undulating ridges and sharp spiral peaks, waiting for the sun to break through the purple clouds in the east, and with his greeting kiss chase away the black shadows and sombre coverings of night. What did he say ? Did he want to see me ?
" " He said he should have liked it, if there had been time.
But it all seemed to come so suddenly, and he was so worn out with pain I did not urge it. You could have done no good; while I did not know whether, even if we sent for you, you would come." "I think I should," he replied shortly. "Go on."
" There is not much more to tell you. I was to say he was sorry to have gone against your wishes. The chief thing he charged me to ask you was if you would be kind to the children for his sake." "I haven't ever seen them, so it wouldn't be for theirs, said Elias roughly. He Old Elias was not quite so black as she had painted him. She felt a little qualm of conscience as she looked at the crisp bits of paper, and resolved that for the future she would not be quite so harsh and quick in her judgments of other people.
"I ought to be the last to judge anyone," she thought sadly. "I, who have been so misjudged myself. But he knows now, whatever he may have once thought. He did not die misdoubting me."
(To be continued.)
